'                 HI K   TRUTH    MJOUf    K FUG ION    IN    IM'SSIA
UMTnsk Cathedral, lilisavetij Kirlllovnn Aslakiu>va,two I7th-ccniury chasubles
were spoilt by the German fascists: on one oflhom inoic timu half of the pearl
snoukkT-pieee was torn off. The ikon of the holy father I'aphnutius (17ft
century), who had worked his miracles at Borovsk, a \eneraied holy treasure of
the city, together with other ikons and gospels, were thrown into the street by
tne Germans and recovered by the faithful.
fFhe church of Spas-Kositsa, a village in Vereya district, was profaned.
The fascist monsters, torturing the orthodox Russian people of Vereya,
stooped their hands in blood. And, what is worse, unheard-of deeds of evil were
wnuniltcd in our holy church. Words fail me to describe what I have seen with
wy own eyes and what I, a servant of the Church of (sod, had 10 ?*,o through all
t-luil time.
After the Gcrmms had fL\t the city I entered my eluircK hoping to find the
Orthodox believers whom the Germans had imprisoned there. I was hoping to
hear their voices, to comfort and gladden them with the news of the city's
Iteration, and to pray with them. But let one imagine my horror when, instead
of living people, I found their bullet-riddled bodies. Bodies were lying in the
porch, in the church itself, and even in the holy sanctuary. There were over thirty
of them. On the floor and walls of the church fresh stains of blood were to be
seen. Many of the dead had their fingers ready to make the sir.n of the cross,
rrom the convulsed faces of many I knew that they had been crying for mercy.
But neither the holy cross, nor the prayers of the innocent martyrs had prevented
the barbarous fascists from carrying out their unheard-of crime. It took a
long time to recover from the horror that had gripped me. I cannot remember
how F got home. I could not in any way understand how it was really possible
HI our age that such foul murder of completely innocent ('hristians should be
committed in a holy church. From fear and horror my hair turned grey. My
heart was filled with anger and hatred of the treacherous Fascist monsters to
whom nothing is holy. 1 cannot tell of this misdeed without tears and trembling.
The following day I learned that in the upper storey of this same cathedral
of Vereya the Germans had soaked in petrol and burned alive about 200
captured and wounded soldiers of the Russian Army,
The Germans did not allow Vladimir Saraev, the cathedra! attendant, to
get out of the cathedral; they left him with the prisoners of war and beat him,
and were going to shoot him when he protested.
The Germans robbed parishioners and clergy alike.
The priest of the village of Spas Prognane, Borovsk district, was stripped
almost naked in the church guardroom.
Personally I have had the following experience: a, German officer came to
me and carried out a thorough search. lie took along with him anything of
value: my watch, a silver tabernacle, etc.
Continuous pilfering was the unhappy lot of my parishioners. They were
robbed of their cattle, their food, their clothes, their shoes.
The fascist Germans wrought enormous, barbarous destruction upon our
holy churches. The cathedra! of Borovsk suffered heavily.
The town church of Spas-na-Vzgorc was burned. Pyatnitskaya church,
in which there was a topographical museum, was destroyed. In the village of
Sovyaki the dome of the church was destroyed and the church generally reduced
to an awful condition. The church in Fcdotovo was burned. In the village of
Uvarovsk the domes of the church were knocked off. Holy Trinity Church near
the station of Balabanova was left by the Germans in an awful condition. The